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It seemed to Dr, Priestley that the answer to that
question might prove to be the key which he sought.
But who was to supply the answer? Both Christine
Venner and Coleforth had implied that they did not
know the reason. Hinchliffe was dead, and Venner out
of reach. It was unlikely that anyone else shared the
knowledge.

Dr. Priestley added the notes that he had just made
to the Venner dossier. He decided to show them on some
future occasion to Faversham and Oldland. It was pos-
sible that one or*the other of them might discover some
hints which he had not himself perceived.

But, at the moment, there were other matters demand-
ing his attention. The dossier must go back into the
cabinet.

Next morning, without informing anyone of his inten-
tions, Dr. Priestley journeyed eastwards. His destination
was Luclgate Hill, and, having reached it, he sought the
building bearing the number 2ia. It proved to be an
old-fashioned block of offices, with the names of the
various occupants painted on the walls of the entrance.
Among those situated on the fifth floor he found the
name he sought, " Ernest Venner, Importer."
Not wishing to attract the attention of *he liftman, he
climbed the stairs laboriously, until at last he reached
the top landing. Even then, Ernest Venner's office was
not easy to find. He had to traverse a dark passage
until he reached a door on which was painted ** Ernest
Venner. Inquiries," He tapped upon this door, and a
voice bade him come in.
Miss Loveday was not apparently very busy. She
was sitting in a chair before a small gas fire knitting.